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Professor Attempts to 


by Nike Zwiep 

A number of staff and students were 
shocked and disturbed Monday, March 24, 
when formerly respected Professor of Psychol- 
ogy, Douglas Needham, casually strolled into 
the academic building wearing nothing but his 
regular apparel and black shoes. Apparently 
the Sessional Associate Professor of Psychol- 
ogy made it as far as the main office, before 
being apprehended with force by secretary 
Darlene Sieders and colleague David Koyzis. 

“Indeed, I had just finished a lecture on 
the Prime Minister, when for all intents and 
purposes, this clown blatantly walked into the 
college,” noted Koyzis. “Needless to say, | 
strangled the impersonator and demanded him 
to tell us what he had done, vis a vis, the real 
Doug Needham.” 

Sieders, meanwhile, is claiming that she 
was traumatized by the colour of Needham’s 
footwear, adding that after Koyzis had bound 
and gagged the professor of psychology she 
was left seeing hideous ink blots and hearing 
a strange voice. 

“It was awful, those shoes,” she said. 
“The laces especially frightened me, because 
they looked like little snakes.” 

Sieders is currently suing Needham for 
emotional damages, although Needham insists 
that the ink blot came from a pen which ex- 
ploded while he was being strangled and that 
the quiet voice actually came from himself, 
as he tried to shout through the gag. “I can’t 
explain the snakes though,” Needham re- 
marked. “And we still have to work out the 
details of the lawsuit since the college has 
signed her up as one of my clients,” 

Koyzis, on the other hand, is trying to 
reconcile with Needham. 

“This racial cleavage about shoe colour 
needs to be healed,” stressed the political sci- 
ence instructor. “We need to conciliate di- 
versity for the sole reason that when faculty 
politics are /aced with loose tongues, then it’s 
like rearranging chairs on the Titanic.” 

Although he feels bad about choking 
Needham, Koyzis is arguing that he should 
not be blamed for questioning the identity of 
his associate. 

“Let’s face it, Needham’s identity is tied 
up with his footwear,” said Koyzis. “And | 
have been know to occasionally make mis- 
takes about the identity of guys who wear big 
white shoes. At one time | was confused about 
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Koyzis (circled, 


middle lefi) and Prof. Douglas Needham (circled, top right) shoot opening volleys over footwear. Inset: Prof Kowzis confuses an 


innocent bystander for Prof. Needham. 
who Michael Jordan was, too.” 

Following the incident involving Koyzis 
and Sieders, Needham was escorted into Dr. 
Cooper’s office for questioning. In a short 
press release issued by the administration, 
Needham publicly apologized to staff and stu- 
dents, explaining that he had decided to wear 


--|) Turning to the 
new world polliti- 
cal intra-cultural 

Te governmental 

affairs on the 
rights of lab 


Rats! No 
Room!! 


the black shoes because his other ones were 
dirty. 
“This incident confirms my recent re- 


search that two out of three Redeemer staff 


members will respond violently if they are 
presented with a radical variation in footwear,” 
Needham explained, in one of his classes later 
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in the day, 

Nike has agreed to fund Needham’s next 
project, in which he plans to study people’s 
psychological reaction to Andrea Vander 
Kooij’s ‘Incognito’. 

The CLOWN will stay abreast of the 
situation© 
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(sung to the tune “Alice's 
Restaurant”) 

This here story began years 
ago in kindergarden, it was in 
kindergarden many years ago when 
my friend and I went to colour in 
school. But we don’t colour any- 
where in the school, we colour ina 
classroom in the school and that’s why we 
call it, “colouring in the school”. 

Well, while I was a-colourin’ in the 
school, my teacher came up to me and said, 
“Kid, | was just a-wonderin’ why you’re 
colouring your sky a-purple.” 

I said, “Well, sir, Mrs. Teacher, I can- 
not tell a lie -- I didn’t know I was colourin’ 


the sky purple.” 


The teacher said, “Well, kid, don’t you 
think you should be a-stopping it then?” 

After speaking to the teacher for about 
forty-five minutes, we finally arrived at the 
truth of the matter, which was that I was never 
to be seen colouring the sky a-purple again, 
and another thing was that you cannot trust 
pencil crayons when they say “sky magenta” 
as being blue. After the ordeal, I went to the 
local Tim Hortons, had a tea that couldn’t be 
beat, and didn’t worry about colour again 
until I got older. 

When I got older, my friend and I went 
into business as maintenence men in an old 
age home where | didn’t have to worry about 
the colour of the sky. 

One day my boss comes up to me and 
says, “Kid, | was just a-wonderin’ if you had 
any painting experience.” 

I wanted to tell him that I avoid painting 
like the plague, but I said, “Sure, I can do 
that...” So my friend and I gathered rollers 
and brushes and implements of painting and 
headed up towards the room. Well, we got 
there and there was a big sign and a chain 
across the door saying, “Closed on Saturday.” 
Well we never heard of a room closed on 
Saturday before, so with tears in our eyes we 
walked off into the sunset looking for an- 
other room to paint. 

We didn’t find one. 

Until we came to the end of the hall, and 
at the end of the hall was another room, and 
this room needed some touch-up paint and 
we figured that touching up another room 
was better than painting a whole one, which 
is what we did and we was feeling quite 
proud of ourselves for doing so. I grabbed 
a can of paint that looked pretty close to the 


room colour and proceeded to touch up all - 


the freshly plastered holes. 

After about forty-five minutes, my boss 
came in, took a look at the walls, and said, 
“What are you doing here, kid?” 

“I’m touching up the walls just like you 
asked.” 

“Kid, these walls are a-yellow, you’re 
using a-green!” 

I looked at him and said, “Did you re- 
ally think that I would paint the room a dif- 
ferent colour?” 

He said that I was, and that I had to re- 
paint the entire room again, using one colour 
only this time. After I finished painting the 
room again, | went to Tim Hortons and had 
another tea that couldn’t be beat. 

But that’s not what I came here to tell 
you about. I came to talk about the army. 

They gota little building on Main Street 
called the Century 2] complex where you 
go to get injected, inspected, infected, ne- 
glected and selected. 

[ decided that the army would be a much 
better place if I was in it, so I decided to go 
down there early one morning. Stayed up 
all night before thinking about my decision 
so I looked and felt my best when I went in 
that morning. 

I walked up to the sergeant there and he 


directed me to the psychiatrist, room 204. I 
went to the shrink’s office. The shrink looked 
at me and said, “Kid, whaddya want?” I said, 
“Shrink, I wanna dive. I mean, I wanna dive! 
I wanna go down and see fish swimming in 
schools! Be like Jacques Cousteau!! Check 
out the aquatic life! I mean dive!! DIVE!! 
DIVE!!!” And I started jumping up and 
down yelling, “Dive!! DIVE!!” and the 
shrink started jumping up and down with me 
and we was both going “Dive! DIVE!!” until 
the sergeant came over to me, pinned a medal 
on me, sent me down the hall and said, 
“You're ourman,.” 

I was there two hours... three hours... 
four hours... and just not having a good time 
with it. I went down the hall getting more 
injections, rejections, infections and they was 
inspecting every single part of me and they 
was leaving no part untouched, 

After the ordeal, it finally came down to 
seeing the last man, the last sergeant of the 
day. The sergeant says to me, “Kid, we want 
you, but first you have to tell me what you 
see,” 

He held up a card with a bunch of dots 
on it. 

I said, “Sergeant, I see a card with a 
bunch of dots.” 

“Kid, that’s Leffenant, and use your 
imagination.” 

I was about to go off on a tangent about 
my wonderful imagination, but thought bet- 
ter of it and concentrated real hard on the 
dots. 

“I don’t see nothing but a bunch of dots.” 
I said. 

“Kid,” says the /effenant, “Are you 
colourblind?” 

“Not that I know of,” I said back. 

“Think about it, kid! Might you be 
colourblind?” 

And I proceeded to tell him the 
kindergarden colouring massacre with four 
part harmony and a little orchestration, when 
he stopped me right there and said, “Kid, did 
you have any other experience like that?” 

And I proceeded to tell him about the 
brushes and rollers and implements of paint- 
ing, when he stopped me right there and said, 
“Kid, I want you to go over and sit on that 
bench marked group ‘W’.... Now, kid!” 


Editor. “Write what you want... 
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olumnists: A bunch of dedicated 
people too numerous to mention so 
I'll take this space to talk about me... 
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having your particular impediment. There 
was all kinds of nasty looking, scary people 
on the bench there -- guys with missing 
arms... guys with missing legs... guys with 
no arms and no legs! And they was mean 
and ugly and nasty... And the nastiest one of 
them all... the meanest guy with no limbs, 
was comin’ over to me... He sat beside me 
and said, “Kid, what’ dya get?” 

I said, “I didn’t get nothin’ but had to 
repaint a room...” 

“Why'd they put you on the bench ee 
kid?” 

I said, “I’m colourblind...” and they all 
moved away from me on the bench there, 
looking at me with mean nasty looks... until 
I said, “And I have no appendix...” and they 
all came back, shook my hand, and we had a 
great time talking on the bench there about 
no arms, no legs and all sorts of groovy stuff 
until the /effenant came over, had some pa- 
per in his hands, held them up and said, 
“Kids! This piece of paper is such and such 
and blah blah and we wanna know details of 
your specific impediment and blah blah and 
on and on and what limbs and blah and more 
impediment stuff and unknown...” and he 
talked for forty five minutes and nobody un- 
derstood a single word he said, but we had 
fun filling out the forms and playing with 
the pencils there on the bench there. 

When I was done putting down the en- 
tire kindergarden/painting massacre with a 
little orchestration and four part harmony on 
the form there, I turned over the page and 
there... there on the other side... in the middle 
of the other side... away from everything else 
on the other side... in-capital letters... 
quotated... in parentheses... read the follow- 
ing words, “Kid, can you be a viable contri- 
bution to the army considering your specific 
impediment.” 

I went over to the sergeant and I said, 
“Sergeant...” 

“Leftenant” he corrected. 

“Leftenant, you gotta lotta gall to ask me 
if I’m viable enough to join the army. I 
mean... I mean!! | MEAN!!! I’m just... ’'m 
just sitting here on the bench! I’m sitting on 
the group W bench, ‘cause you want to know 
if I’m viable enough to join the army, be- 
come a diver, blow up bombs, boats, plat- 
forms, and submarines after being colour 
blind.” 

He looked at me and said, “Kid, we don’t 
like your kind and we’re going to send your 
fingerprints offto Ottawa.” So friends, some- 
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The CLOWN is published once per 
academic year. Senate, in their infinite 
wisdom, gives us lots of money to 
blow on colour and pictures so we look 
soo0o good. What? You think we 
worry about content?? As if!! 
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some in a similar situation, or you may 
be in a similar situation, and if you're in a 
situation like this there is only one thing you 
can do. Walk into the shrink wherever you 
are... walk in and say, “Shrink, you can see 
anything you like, as long as it’s black and 
white” and walk out. 

If one person does this, just one person, 
the army’ II think he’s crazy and they won’t 
take him. 

And if two people sing it... in harmony... 
they’ ll think they’re both faggots and they 
won’ t take either of them. if three people 
do it... Can you imagine three people walk- 
ing in and singing about Black and White, 
they may think it’s an organization. 

And if fifty people a day, I say fifity 
people a day walk in and sing about Black 
and White, then they may think it’s a move- 


ment. And that’s what it is, the Black and 


White Anti-Massacre Movement, and all you 
gotta do to join is to sing out the next time it 
comes around on the guitar.. with feelin’... 
you ready? Here it comes... 

You can see anything you like 

As long as it’s black and white 

You can see anything you like 

As long as it’s black and white 

Forget the red and yellow and the pink 

Let’s all of us just go out for a drink 

You can see anything you like 

As long as it's black and white 

That was horrible... I’ve been singin’ 
this song for twenty-five minutes, I can sing 
it for another twenty-five... I’m not proud... 
Or tired. If you want any of the good stuff 
you have to sing out louder. So we'll try it 


_again when it comes around on the guitar. 


This time with feeling and a little four part 
harmony. All we’re doing is waiting for it to 
come around on the guitar here... 


Ready? Here we go... 

You can see anything you like 

As long as it’s black and white 
(‘xcept for colour!) 

You can see anything you like 

As long as it’s black and white 
Forget the red and yellow and the pink 
Let’s all of us just go out for a drink 
You can see anything you like 

As long as it's black and white 

Da da da da da da da... 

As long as it’s Black and Whiiiite...! 
(thank you Arlo...)O 


If you really want to write and 
grace us with your wisdom, you can 
try to write to the address shown left, 
but knowing that we already have all 
the answers, there’s no need. 

Letters to the editor will be edited 
for content and changed to suit our 
needs and editorial stance. 

The CLOWN is the student 
newspaper of Redeemer College. It 
is run by idiots, lunatics,.and people 
like Mike Zwiep (don’t blame us--we 
can't get rid of the guy! He just won't 
go away!). It is responsible to no one. 

There are no spelling slips and 
grammatical gaffs because we’re so 
perfect, so if you think you've found 
one, look again and rearrange your 
thinking to suit us. 


“Luke, | am your father...give in to the dark side of the force.” D'oh! And then there was 


this head, no body, just this head... 


ls Dave yammenring about not enuf articles 


again?!? | don't understand Lyon's poetry! Why is there air? Vanderkooj's art 
reminds me of Saturday at the beach (nagging moms and beautiful babes). 
What's wrong with wearing just underwear? Can | print that? FODDER rulz!! 
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ABSOLUTELY NO BEARING ON YOUR SOCIAL LIFE 


Lament For A Department 


by J.A. Kralt 

I am writing this after just having read 
the last issue of the CROWN. Its pages are 
filled with references to the issues that are 
apparently preoccupying the minds of Re- 
deemer College students everywhere. I see 
references to controversies in the visual arts, 
in science, in theology, in theatre. 

There are no references whatsoever to 
any controversies in history. 

This state of affairs of affairs is bother- 
ing me. In fact it is bothering me enough 
that | have decided to set my tongue firmly 
in my cheek and to write this column as an 
excuse for not working on a paper which is 
starting to bore me severely. 

This state of affairs should bother you 
too, though I may probably need to explain 
why. 

| am by no means a historian, though if 
the powers that be see fit, I may end up one. 
However, since I am a history major, I have 
had the opportunity to read an awful lot 
about them. I have even had the chance to 
observe a few in their natural habitats. 

From my observations, I have devel- 
oped several conclusions. First, being a his- 
torian involves a lot of lonely, isolated, un- 
appreciated work. Other people make the 
great discoveries. Other people create the 
masterpieces. The historian is left with the 
humdrum task of writing it down so that no 
one forgets whatever it is that these suppos- 
edly great historical figures have done. The 
historian is the guy in the clown suit who 
sweeps up after the elephants have paraded 
by. Nobody watches that guy. 

Second, since the general public tends 
to pay scant attention to its historians, they 
assume that historians aren’t doing anything 
worthwhile. Historians are dismissed as dull 
and dreary. They don’t engage in topical 
and violent debates about human origins or 
censorship. The controversial historian is 
at best an oxymoron, at worst a freak of 
nature 

lhe fact that probably no one will fig- 
ure out that the title of this column is a badly 


veiled reference to George Grant’s Lament 
for a Nation, one of the most controversial 
interpretations of the Diefenbaker era ever 
produced by Canadian scholarship, only 
confirms my suspicion that nobody pays 
attention to historians. Who’s ever heard 
of Diefenbaker? 

The assumption that historians are 
merely unassuming, inoffensive scribes 
chasing after the elephants of history is sim- 
ply not true. Historians engage in contro- 
versy all the time. It is not rare for one his- 
torian to blast another for getting a date 
wrong or misspelling a name. If the drinks 
are cheap, they even become violent over 
the issue of whether history is science or 
art. 

Consider our own history department 
here at Redeemer. Our three venerable as- 
sociate professors of history seem respect- 
able, perhaps even innocuous, but I 
wouldn’t be the least bit surprised if they 
engaged in fierce debates over questions like 
whether Kuyper or Gladstone was more of 
a model Christian statesman. Maybe they 
argue over which tradition has misrepre- 
sented and misapplied Calvin more. Maybe 
they even come to blows over whether it is 
appropriate to censor Luther for using bad 
words. 

But when the dust clears and the bruises 
heal, the same scenario that occurs in every 
history department around the world is re- 
peated. The historians stop, look around, 
and realize that nobody is watching. 

I think that in an age when executives 
are hired on the basis of how many times 
they can use the word “downsize” in a sen- 
tence there is ample justification for alarm. 
Why maintain a costly department that is 
obviously not carrying its weight? How can 
Redeemer’s own history faculty justify con- 
tinuing their tenures at a Christian liberal 
arts college when they aren’t rocking the 
boat hard enough? 

It’s not that historians don’t try. But 
we seem drawn to topics that have abso- 
lutely no interest for anyone else on the face 


of the planet. Remember that paper I men- 
tioned before? It’s on the use of metaphors 
in Canadian historiography. How many 
people do you think are going be interested 
by an essay on metaphors in Canadian his- 
toriography? I’m not even all that interested 
in metaphors in Canadian historiography. 
How then I am supposed to get anybody 
offended? 

If historians are going to preserve their 
departments from liquidation, then they are 
going to have to make a serious effort to 
make their subject more offensive. More 
controversial. More sexy. We need to fig- 
ure out what it is that other disciplines are 
doing to upset the academic apple cart. 

Looking at the most recent issues of the 
CROWN, I’ve notices that the arts depart- 
ment has generated a lot of press for itself 
with the issue of cleavage. I think we in the 
history department need to take a closer look 
at this issue. How can we use this contro- 
versy to our advantage? 

By some strange coincidence, I have 
been reading Mark Noll’s A History of 
Christianity in the United States and Canada. 
On page 10 of this book is a reprint of an 
old engraving entitled “God and the Colo- 
nies.” The illustration seems to mislabeled, 
since I assume that the female figure on the 
left of the picture would not have been used 
in the fifteenth century to depict God. But 
whoever she is supposed to be, she’s par- 
tially unclad. In short, this history text is 
inadvertently dealing with cleavage. 

If historians can do this accidentally, 
why can’t they do this on purpose? Cleay- 
age appears throughout history, and so it 
must have had at least something to do with 
the development of the human race. We 
may find that history as we know it will have 
to be rewritten because nobody has dealt 
with it before. 

And you know what? Cleavage causes 
controversy! People are interested in cleav- 
age. Not only could we preserve history as 
a discipline, but we could make millions 
doing so. But we have to act quickly. 


Prof. Harry VanDyke: Contemplating 
cleavage in correlation with critical 
chronological continuum conjunctions. 


People also have short attention spans. Who 
knows what the next controversy may bring. 
The morality of “Precious Moments” figu- 
rines perhaps? Or has that already been 
done?© 


Redeemer to be Twinned 


A CLOWN Reporter 

The administration of Redeemer College 
has announced the twinning of the college with 
a university in Krasnoyarsk in the former So- 
viet Union. 

President Justin D, Cooper was quite 
pleased with the news. “Being a former po- 
litical science professor myself, anytime we 
have diplomatic relations brings back fond 
memories.” 

As for the reason for the twinning, Coo- 
per said that finance was what started the ball 
rolling. “It’s no big secret that counties and 
provinces in the former Soviet Union are strug- 
gling with staggering debts and monetary 
shortages.” But Cooper was quick to add, 
“This cooperative agreement between Re- 
deemer and the University of Krasnoyarsk 
goes beyond the financial.” 

Many of the faculty at Redeemer show 
keen interest in being the first “exchange pro- 
fessors” to go to their “twin” college. David 
T. Koyzis, resident political science professor 
at Redeemer, mentioned, “This situation has 
direct application to the POL 265 (the Post- 
Soviet Governments and Politics course). | 
think a field trip to Krasnoyarsk (where 
Redeemer’s twin university is situated) is in 
order.” 

Mark Van Beveren, the public relations 
manager of Redeemer, stated that this couldn’t 
have come at a more opprotune time. “This 
new twinning puts Redeemer on the map. We 
now have something that no other university 


Redeemer's back lot, lovingly referred to as ‘Siberia’ -- The starting place for diplomatic relations? 


in Canada can offer.” When asked to 
elaborate, Van Beveren said, “No time -- 
Have to go play squash. You know how 
hard it is to get time on the courts here?” 

A few students voiced concern over 
the twinning. J. D. Alkema, a vocal 
Toronto Maple Leafs fan, was heard say- 
ing, “This twinning just isn’t germane! 


Those Russians can’t play hockey!” 
President Cooper was quick to alleviate 
any problems. “There is a bigger picture here. 
The exchange of knowledge is paramount.” 
When asked, “Why Redeemer?”, Coo- 
per seemed hesitant. “It’s more of a cultural 
thing,” which seemed to this reporter to be 
avoiding the question. 


A few carefully placed queries to the staff 
of Redeemer, however, gleaned the reason: 
It seems that Redeemer was approached when 
a visiting dignitary of Krasnoyarsk saw the 
back parking lot at Redeemer. “Ahh, dis feels 
like home...” he was overheard saying. 


Siberia and Siberia coming together — 
Will miracles never cease?© 
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CAMPY LIFE 
We have proof?!! 


CLOWN staff 


This just in! Documented proof that the CROWN, it was hypothesized that all 
some people actually read the CROWN -- the CROWN issues disappeared into what 
Redeemer College's Community News- is commonly referred to as a ‘black hole’. 
paper. The staff of the aforementioned news- 
Until this picture proved conclusively paper was about to embark on a major re- 
that people actually took the time to read search project to study the supposed disap- 
pearance of their paper. “We just 
had to wait for the grant from the 
Inkwell Studies Institute to come 
through,” stated David Koudys, 
the editor of the CROWN. 
Mr. Koudys started develop- 
ing suspicions when he was assis- 
tant editor of the CROWN during | 
the 1995-'96 academic year. | 
“Diana [the then editor of the | 
CROWN] and I would put the § 
CROWN out into the hallways, but | 
after a few hours, they would all 
Hs be gone. No sign of ‘em any- 
) where.” Just an ordinary bunch o' guys...But Wait! On the far right... Can it be? Itis!! Two 
Other CROWN staffmembers of ‘em are reading the CROWN, which was presumed to be missing all these years 
m were anxious to break the case of 
the missing newspaper. Mike CROWN’s would be there, thenablinkand disk there myself every two weeks!” he 
“Frank Hardy” Zwiep and Kevin — they were gone!” Mike told this reporter. stresses emphatically, “It just disappears. 
“Younger Brother Joe Hardy” The disappearance of Redeemer’s That’s when we really started to Suspect a 
VanGeel went out of their ways school paper carried over to other — superior force.” 
to find out what was going on. paraphenelia related to the CROWN. Now that he has seen a picture of 
“We went so far as to set up a “I can’t tell you how many times the people looking at the CROWN, Koudys is 
complex video survelliance sys- CROWN disk went missing this year,” states less anxious, “The future looks better for 
Assistant Editor Mike Zwiep--Clueless about the tem to keep tabs of the CROWN, Koudys. He informs me that this disk is the paper now. At long last the staff can 


CROWN but still doing research on the paper’s but to no avail. One minute the usually in the computer lab. “I put anew catch up on some much needed rest.”© 
disappearence 


| What can get these people clean’?! 
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OUR X-FILES 


SPIRITUAL REALMS AND MINOR DEITIES 


Redeemer Band is Going Places 


a CROWN Reporter 

Check out P.J. BAK’s new album. 
“Cover Me, I’m Going In,” just hit the shelves 
Tuesday. Their sophomore release is sure to 
go top ten by the end of the month. Ofcourse, 
the fact that they cover already established 
bands top ten hits could be the reason for that. 
With songs like U2’s “Until the End of the 
World”, and “Pride (In the Name of Love)”, 
Joan Osborne’s “One of Us”, and “Counting 
Blue Cars,” by Dishwalla, it’s easy to see why 
the album should soar to the top of the charts. 


They also added their own rendition of 
“Ballad Of Peter Pumpkinhead,” by the Crash 
Test Dummies found on the Dumb and 
Dumber Original Soundtrack, “New Orleans 
is Sinking,” a Tragically Hip cover, and 
“Peaches” by the President’s of the United 
States of America. Recorded in Toronto un- 
der Detour Records by “G.I.” Joe Hero the 
band consists of only two people. 

Philip Beck, guitarist, keyboardist, bass- 
ist, and vocalist, says this about the album: 
“Tt was a muscial journey.” 


Icon Interview 


Contributed by Ellis Bush 

“So, let me make sure I have this right, 
You're an Icon.” 

Yes, that’s night, an Icon. I “icon” for a 
living, so to speak. 

“And basically, what is involved in 
being an Icon?” 

To sum up my job in one word: Avail- 
ability. 

“Availability?” 

Yes, Availability. My job is to wait 
patiently until needed, and to always be 
available when called upon. 

“Then when you are called upon, you 
blossom into some incredible screenwith 
many options and features, Right?” 

No, not at all. I don’t do any of that. In 
reality, I’m simply a pointer. I point at the 
software and the program does all the work, 
all the fancy stuff. I just point the user to- 
ward the software program. 

“Sounds boring, almost unimportant. 
You sit there and point.” 

Perhaps, but how would anyone get to 
the program if Lwere not available to guide 
them? How would anyone use the software 
if I were not pointing the way? 

“Don’t you get frustrated, all that wait- 
ing, then your big moment comes, and the 
software program rushes in and takes all the 
credit?” 


Let’s suppose that I bought a horse from 
a man, and for that horse I had to pay, in 
cold hard cash, a grand total of six dollars. 

When I get home with the horse, 
everyone’s excited. My kids think I’m a 
hero. And my spouse, who’s a penny- 
pincher, thinks I’m a great bargainer. The 
horse is a definite hit with the family. 

But after a while, problems arise. The 
horse is too big for the house, even though 
I’ve told the kids, “no galloping in the liv- 
ing room.” It’s getting expensive to feed this 
animal, too. Finally my spouse declares, 
“that horse has got to go.” I take the horse 
back to the man who originally sold it to 
me, and he’s gracious enough to buy the 
horse back for eight dollars. 

But I miss that old horse. A lot of times 


at night, after the kids have gone to bed, |, 


can be found staring up at tht moon and 


playing my harmonica, singing cowboy _ fh 


songs. My spouse, bless her heart, can’t 
stand to see me mope over of Calico, so 
she finally gives in and says, “Oh all right, 
go back and buy that horse again.” This time 
| buy the horse from the same man for ten 
dollars. 

You can guess what ieateent No 
sooner did we get the horse back to the house 
that we began to face all the old problems 
again. The kids were still horsing around 
and the horse was a doing a major number 
on the carpet. I could see the handwriting 
on the stall, I was going to have to get rid 
of old Calico, So, I took the horse back to 
the same guy and sold him my horse for 
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My job could never be frustrating for 
me, because waiting and pointing was all I 
was ever designed to do. If I tried to act like 
the program, I would fail miserably. Truth 
is, life is pretty good when I relax and do 
only that which I was created to do: wait 
and point. 

“But those who don’t know much about 
the program often look at you and assume 
you are the program?” 

Yes, and that can be frustrating! I was 
created as a small image of the program; to 
represent the program; to point people to- 
ward the program, but I am only that, a small 
picture whose presence on the screen will 
hopefully attract people to the real program. 

“And so you wait...” 

Yes, and when called upon, I point. 
Then I wait again. Oh, but while I’m wait- 
ing, I often look out from behind my win- 
dow, and watch as the person I pointed to- 
ward the program experiences the joy of the 
program that I pointed them toward. Even 
my simple life has its wonderful rewards. 

“Keep yourselves in God's love as you 
wait for the mercy of our Lord Jesus Christ 
to bring you to eternal life. Be merciful to 
those who doubt; snatch others from the fire 
and save them;” Jude 1:21-23a 

(All Rights Reseved) 
email: 74357.246@compuserve.com© 


Drummer, harmonica player, and vocal- 
ist Kevin VanGeel gives a little more insight. 
“After U22 broke up, Phil needed something 
to fill the void in his life. I guess he remem- 
bered me from when we roomed together in 
college and asked if I would give him a hand. 
I quickly agreed. The biggest problem we had 
was coming up with a band name. He wanted 
to call it “Brea,’ after his girlfiend, but I re- 
fused. We came up with P.J. BAK by acci- 
dent. It stands for ‘Philip Johnathan Beck and 
Kevin’. Pretty simple really.” 

The band also added some of their own 
songs to the album. Both write their own style 
of music, so you will experince a wide variety 
of styles upon listening to this recording. From 


the soft, melodious piano filled songs “The 
Cross” and “One and A Half Years,” to the 
booming, electrified “Middle-Class Kid,” 
“Did You Have Fun Last Night?” and a ver- 
sion of Rebecca St. James “Me Without You,” 
the album rocks from start to finish. It’s defi- 
nitely a Check Him! 

“We intended to go for quality not quan- 
tity when picking songs for the album. We’re 
always interested in what our fans have to say. 
Drop us a note.” 

Here’s their address: Kevin VanGeel or 
Philip Beck 

ICM 

Redeemer College 

Ancaster 


iking seen study 


in 


at Redeemer! 


(Thea “Xena-better-stay-outta-my-way” van Til Rusthoven) 


The Horse Trader 


twelve dollars. 

I no longer have the horse, but I do have 
a question. After all my wheeling and deal- 
ing on that horse, did I make money or lose 
money? Not counting feed, or gas back and 
forth to the farm—did I come out ahead? 
Did I go in the hole? Or did I break even? 
And if I did gain or lose—how much did I 
gain or lose? 

The answer is I made four dollars. (I 
spent six dollars and ten dollars = sixteen 
dollars; I received eight dollars and twelve 
dollars = twenty dollars. So, subtract six- 
teen dollars from twenty dollars and you get 


a four dollar profit.) 

That problem came from a second- 
grade math book. It should have been real 
easy. But it wasn’t so.easy, was it? In fact it 
was downright confusing. 

That’s the way life can be sometimes. 
Things that seem simple sometimes aren’t 
so simple. They can be very confusing. And 
it doesn’t help when everybody else seems 
to have a different answer—and they all 
think they are right! 

Here’s the point: We are going to face 
all kinds of things in life that are much more 
difficult than an second-grade math prob- 


lem. How will we know the right answer? 
How will we know what to do? We certainly 
can’t afford to just guess at it. We don’t want 
to depend on bad advice. We need to make 
sure that we are making the right decisions 
about what is right and wrong, good and 
bad, true and false. 

That’s why it’s important for us to read 
Scripture, to pray, and to learn from those 
who are older and wiser than we are. That’s 
why God gave us the church. 

Edited from More Hot Illustrations for 
Youth Talks by Wayne Rice. Copyright 1995 
by Youth [a bao Inc.© 


ence and training—but I have never been 
able to move an audience as you have to- 


. night. Tell me, what is your secret?” 


The man man eee replied, 
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by Corina I. MacLean 

Everyone has a friend who's always good 
for a laugh -- you know, that person who man- 
ages to trip over their own feet, or embarrass 
themselves during dinner when there’s com- 
pany. 1, unfortunately, don’t have a friend 
like that -- my friends are all very polished 
and coordinated. However, I’ve been told that 
] am quite entertaining. Two Christmases ago, 
I was at church with my family in New York 
City. It’s this gargantuan church; it holds about 
three thousand. At one point in the service, I 
excused myself and went to the washroom. | 
came back and sat down for the rest of the 
service. The service ended and I went to speak 
with some old friends. Just as my family and 
I were going through the front door, my 
mother turned to me and said, “Your skirt is 
tucked into your nylons, dear.” 

Do you ever have trouble hearing? I’m 
not going deaf, | just think that there’s a scram- 
bler between my ears and my brain. Someone 
says something, and I hear something else. 
Awhile ago, I was at a party ata friend’s. Her 
name is Carolyn. Everyone was eating and 
talking, the music was on -- you know what I 
mean, and Carolyn comes in and says loudly, 
“Does anyone want to watch me do Tai Chi?” 
A lot of us said that we would. I tured to the 
person next to me and said,” Wow, I’ve never 
seen anyone do Tai Chi before. Have you?” 
They looked at me blankly. So we all file into 
the T.V. room, and sit down. I’m expecting 
my friend, Carolyn, to turn herself into a pret- 
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zel and start hissing or something. Meanwhile, 
I’m still mutterring to the person next to me 
about Tai Chi, when Carolyn turns on the tele- 
vision and pops a tape into the VCR. Turns out 
she asked if anyone wanted to watch T.V. 

Have you ever gotten thirsty in the middle 
of the night and gotten up for a drink of wa- 
ter? Well, a friend of mine did, and boy, did 
he get the surprise of his life! He wandered 
downstairs for a drink. There was a glass of 
water sitting on the counter already, as if some- 
one had planned for him. He guzzled it 
quickly, quenched his thirst, and trodded back 
to bed. He couldn’t help but think that the 
water had tasted kind of funny. The next 
morning when he rose for breakfast, he no- 
ticed a glass sitting on the counter. His 
grandmother’s false teeth were sitting in the 
bottom of the glass! 

If you’re female, you will understand what 
I mean when | say, “Slips are annoying!” Slips 
tend to either fall down or climb up. One of 
my friend’s moms was having a battle with her 
slip -- it was climbing up. She arrived at work 
feeling very uncomfortable, and wanted to fix 
her slip, which was half-way to her armpits by 
then. She was in an awful hurry, and instead of 
going into the bathroom to rectify the situation, 
she went into the closet. So, there she is, in the 
closet, with her skirt lifted over her head, when 
her boss opens the closet door. “Good morm- 
ing, sir, could I take your coat?” she said, as if 
nothing were wrong. © 


NEHsa=aS——_ 
HORIZONS (revisited) 


So you're pape i ac tier that will be different -- a college that will 
accept you for who you are -- a college that is willing to see your deepest 
most personal side -- a college that will let you be as free as the breeze? 
You're looking for Redeemer College! Come to Redeemer College for our 
Nude Horizons weekend and be at your most natural! Come to Redeemer 


and get nekked!* 


Younger students are encouraged to attend Redeemer’s Spring Break Buff 


the following week 


*Curfew and visitation rules will be strictly enforced (and thank you Dennis!) 
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And maybe O.B.Wan poate ri 
But planet Hoth made me shiver. i 
With every stormtrooper, he'd deliver, 
A barrage on the rebel base 
They had to get out--make haste 


in my fighter — if 


‘ x-wing’s Hehter, eu 
to the cloud city in the sky 


Them dumb old troopers _ ss 
With their blasters on “fry” 


 Lean't remember if I cried when I saw Han Solo frozen inside 
«But Boba Fett took him fora ride 
_ The day that Leia cried 


"So bye bye wm edi I fly 


Were singing, “This’ll be the day the Death Star'll die, 


This'll be the day the Death Star'll die.” 


Did you use the force to pick up that rock 
And do you believe in no sheer luck 

If Yoda tells you so 

Do you believe that Darth’s your dad 
And that might become very bad — 


And can you teach me how not to become real mad 


Well I know that you want revenge 

For Han's a rock just like Stonehenge 

But when you pull out your sabre 

You lose your hand because of Vader 

Well I was a lonely teenage movie watcher 


With a box of popcorn (I'm a loud muncher) 


But I knew | was not Skywalker 
The day that Leia cried 
(Chorus) 


Mean and green back on Tatooine 
Jabba the Hutt makes the scene 
Big and fat moving nowhere fast 
Ship blew up and made a mess 


C.3.P.0. in the sand, not impressed 


~ Leia in a state of undress a is ai 


Well the half-made deathstar was very functional 


The Alliance was thrown into a kerfuffle 
They had to wait for Han 

To take out the shield with a bomb 

And the three Jedi’s that made rocks spin 
O-B-Wan, Yoda, and Anakin 

They were at the party near the rim 

The Day that Leia cried 

(Chorus) 


And there we were all in one place 

A generation lost in space 

With no more sequels to go and see 

So Lucas went into the archives 

With much hoopla and high-fives 

And set out to remaster his trilogy 

He wanted to make more money, sure 

But He had to beat E.T. which was manure 
No director before or since 

Could break his winning streak 

And as the critics raved about the changes 


We cheered the Falcon getting out of dangers 


Fighting the evil empire like Buck Rodgers 
The day that Leia cried. 
(Chorus) 


| met a girl who didn't see 

Any of this trilogy 

1 was shocked and told her so 

I went down to the movie theatre 
Where I saw the trilogy years before 


But the man there said the movie was sold out 


And in the streets the Wookies screamed 


The Three-P-O's cried and the Jedi’s dreamed 


But not a word was spoken 

The soundtracks all were taken 

And the three actors that I never bored 
Hammill, Fisher, and that guy named Ford 
They made their money, which just poured 
The Day that Leia cried 

(Chorus) 2 
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& dl me’ Ae 
At Pelporaar = is ; definitly not a drag, so pull 
yourself out of the bog of life and get to En Rut. 


“He played horsey with me and now I am 
holding his head. Isn’t that life?” 
(referring to Hamlet’s 


Quotations 


Quotations from Theatre 103 

from Prof. Ray Louter 

“Rosencrantz and Guildenstern: Tweedle- 
dee and Tweedle-dum.” 


“To paraphrase the bumper sticker: Com- 
post happens.” 


“How would you prove that Jean Chretien 
is the Anti-Christ?” 


“We have our own Stratford here in,., um. 
. . Stratford.” 


“The Delphic Oracle was on drugs.” 


relationship with Yorick) 


“T still have yours (mid-term), but it will 


come to the surface, like methane in a 


pond.” 


“This is just like an episode of Mr. Bean, 
isn’t it?” 


“Hamlet is like a Raymond Chandler de- 
tective story. (in deep Louter voice) It 
was a dark evening. (dramatic pause) It 
was raining. (pause) And I missed her a 
lot.” 


“We say Oxford, and we want to wear ar- 
gyle socks and be snooty.” 


“You know a theatre has money when they 
have hydraulics.’* 


O 


Loonie 


OQ 


Young female Christian student who goes to Mohawk 
College is interested in renting a house with other Chris- 
tian students. Lived with other Redeemerites in the past. 


Looking at September for renting. Call Carolyn @ 385- 
4772 before April 29, 1997. ¥ 


APPROVED AUTO 
REPAIR SERVICES 


Huntley’s Used Christian Books 


114 Lake Street St. Catharine's, Ontario 
L2R 5X8 
: Monday - Saturday 
ii WE BUY AND SELL USED CHRISTIAN BOOKS 
 e is 988-9223 Owner: George A. Huntley 


Doug Kloet 
Rob Brouwer 


648-4113 | 
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by Rich “Tomiinator” Tomlin 

Well, the year is almost finished. 
Sports are winding down. The NHL 
playoffs (minus the Leafs for the first 
time in four years) are beginning. This 
year, hockey has been tough for me. As 
a Royal, a Leaf fan, anda Canadian. All 
thtee of my favourite teams didn’t make 
it. Having been on the Royals hockey 
team for four years has been a great ex- 
perience. I Remember the last time the 
Royals beat Calvin. It was the same year 
they last won the NCHL Champioship. 
Many of you were still in grade nine. I 
was not a player, but I was at Redeemer. 
I had really hoped we could do it all 
again this year. My hopes were left un- 
fulfilled, some of them anyway. We 
never got a chance to play Calvin this 
year and as most of you know, The Roy- 
als were done after the first round of the 
playoffs. Again. 

I am faced with two options. Do I 
leave Redeemer unsatisfied that we lost 
or is there something good that came out 
of this season? Well, the answer is 
simple. There was a lot of good that 
happened this year. The team struggled 
with leadership, sportsmanship and 
commitment at the start of the year. Jim 
Krale was the first student coach Re- 
deemer has had for the hockey team. 
We had some great rookies who hada 
lot of heart and skill, In fact most of 
the team had a lot of heart. Discipline 
was a problem, at first. But J really felt 
it was under control the second half of 
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Sports and Such 
The Last Word... 


from the Tomlinator 


the season. I guess the hard part was 
trying to maintain a Christian focus, 
while still playing hard, competitive 
hockey. I want to point to the fans, who 
supported the Royals for the whole sea- 
son and even more in the playoffs. Think 
back to the Royals last win. Game two 
against Waterdown, We had been upset 
in Game one 6-5 and were facing elimi- 
nation, The game started at 11:00 pm 
on a Monday night, yet, there were still 
better than 50 fans at that game. I dare 
say that those fans saw Redeemer’s best 
game of the year, perhaps for several 
years. The team worked as a team, and 
played with heart, determination, and 
sportsmanship for the whole game and 
won 2-0. That was one of the games I 
will always remember from my Re- 
deemer career, The others include our 
5-4 victory over Dordt College 2 years 
ago, last year’s 3-3 tie with Calvin, and 
an 8-0 win over the Ancaster Leafs in 
which I scored my first and second goal 
as a Royal, a game in which I had 4 
points (anyone who knows me knows 
that is very rare). I will probably remem- 
ber a certain game against York too:). 
In any‘case, there have been some great 
moments for the Royals this past year 
that seem to point to a good future for 
the hockey team (provided the college 
doesn’t make more budget cuts). I want 
to personally thank the team, Jim Krale, 
and the Fans for a great and memorable 
year. ® 


Staalduinen Floral Limited 
A Cut Above... 


600 Arvin Avenue, Stoney Creek, Ontario L8E 5P1 
Telephone: (905) 643-2002 Fax: (905) 643-2377 
Cut Flowers, Tropical Plants, Floral Supplies 
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_ing to be available for us, and time 


It’s that time of the year again. 
Time for exams and papers to start 
raising their ugly (but necessary) 
heads, time for us to start thinking 
about what summer jobs are go- 


for me to say goodbye to the 
CROWN. © 

I would like to begin with an apology 
in regards to my last article on drinking. I 
am not apologizing for the article, but rather, 
apologizing for breaking one of my own 
rules. When I write for the CROWN, I raise 
issues and concerns that I feel are impor- 
tant and worth discussing. What I try hard 
not to do is to point fingers while raising 
these issues. Unfortunately, my finger got 
away from me this time, and pointed directly 
at Student Life. I cannot express enough 
how much their hard work is appreciated 
here on campus. They have an enormous 
responsibility to the students who attend Re- 
deemer, including disciplinary responsibili- 
ties. I had no right to single them out as fail- 
ing to do their job properly. If I had a rea- 
son to believe that certain areas of discipline 
were being overlooked, it was my respon- 
sibility to talk to them directly, and not via 
the school newspaper. So, Dean Schat, 
Eileen, please except my apologies, keep up 
the fantastic work that you do for the stu- 
dents here at Redeemer, and in the future, I 
will be sure not to take such disheartening 
measures when raising concerns regarding 
issues on campus. Which brings me to my 
next point. 

I’d also like to take the opportunity of 
this last article to explain why I joined the 
CROWN team in the first place. VIL begin 
by saying that I love Redeemer. I love the 
friendships I am able to have with my pro- 
fessors. I love the fact that I can eat my lunch 
with the men and women from the admin- 
istration office. And I cherish the friendships 
I have made after four years of attending 
Redeemer. What I don’t like, however, is 
walking throuh church lobbies, school halls, 
or homes in the community, and hearing 
concerns regarding Redeemer and some of 
the things that take place on campus. These 
“things” that I am referring to have been 
the questions that I have raised for all of us 
to think about. Questions such as, “should 
a Christian college be able to portray offen- 
sive non-Christian attitudes and lifestyles by 
way of the arts?” Although I see only one 
obvious answer to this question (“no”, if 
you're wondering), it is clear by opinions 
expressed by certain groups on campus that 
this is not a black and white issue. Some 
people were surprised at my article on drink- 
ing, as they did not understand why it would 
be an issue to raise. They were not aware 
that drinking has taken place on campus, 
and that discussions had been made to try 
to make drinking unprohibited. Other issues 
that I have tried to bring to our attention are 
discernment and responsiblities Christian 
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students have in their academic and personal 
lives. 

There is still one thing that never ceases 
to amaze me. With all the articles that I have 
written, the one arguement that always 
comes back to me is that we are responsible 
to ourselves; and what we do with our spare 
time, art, language, and lives for that mat- 
ter, is our own business. You know there is 
some truth to that, as we are each account- 
able to God in our actions, but we are for- 
getting something very important. As Chris- 
tians at a Christian college, we are also re- 
sponsible to our school and what it stands 
for. So our own individual rights and needs 
are not where our responsibilities end. This 
has been my point through the entire year-- 
that we have a responsibility not only as 
Christians as to the lifestyle we choose to 
live, but, like it or not, we have just as great 
of a responsibility to our school, and yes, 
that includes protecting it’s reputation. 

Now, if we were to really take this re- 
sponsibility seriously, would we still be 
swearing in our plays, be explicit in our art, 
or drinking in our dorms, knowing that it 
could (and has) hurt the reputation of the 
school? What about our responsibility to the 
community, especially to those who pay 
thousands of dollars to keep the school run- 
ning through tuition and donations? This is 
where I begin to feel frustrated, because when 
I hear people in and outside our Christian 
community say things about our college that 
are not positive, | know that we have done 
our institution, and our Redeemer, an injus- 
tice, and I feel that it has to stop. 

Is it going to stop? I don’t know. It seems 
that every time I turn around, there is more 
controversy, more complaints, more offense 
being taken, and this shows me that we are 
not getting the message. We are not under- 
standing that we have a responsibility to God 
and to each other, but we have just as an im- 
portant responsibility to this school. We take 
it for granted that we have an art department 
(or any other department), that we have free- 
dom of speech, that we have the freedom to 
serve. Perhaps if we all realized that one day 
we could wake up and Redeemer could be 
no more because there will no more money 
to support it, we would be quick to change 
our attitudes and our actions. 

Anyways, that’s my article. This has 
been the last of several articles, but perhaps 
I wasn’t clear enough. I hope you under- 
stand my feelings. Again, you do have the 
right to disagree with my feelings, but I ap- 
preciate you hearing me out, for the school’s 
sake.* 


KLOET MANAGEMENT SERVICES 
Robert H. Kloet s.c:s.,c.Ma. 


Taxation * Accounting * Consulting 


179 Bond Street North 
Hamilton, Ontario L8S 3W7 


(905) 522-1616 
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The Arts and Columns 


Tuesday, April 1 


CROWN staff 
For David VanBelle, returning to the 


Studio Theatre at Redeemer for the up- 
coming production of Patrick Friesens The 
_Shunning represents another phase of his 
relationship with his theatrical roots. The 
Redeemer graduate, who was also active 
in theatrical productions at Ancaster’s 
Hamilton District High School, returns to 
his alma mater as a guest director of the 
Theatre Arts Department production of 
Friesen’s tale of a 1940’s Mennonite, re- 
jected by his community and forced to en- 


The Shunning 


dure the punishing isolation and rejection 
practised by his church toward members 
who violate rules of their order. 

VanBelle has a firm understanding 
what it means to be a Christian and an ac- 
tor, “Ensemble, for me, is something pow- 
erful that Christians have to offer the pro- 
fessional theatre. This idea of being the 
Body of Christ stands in antithesis to a per- 
sonal opportunism or a star system, which 
can be a pretty negative force.” 

The Shunning will run April 9 to 12th 
and matinees from April 7 to the 8th. 


The 1997 Junos 


by Corina I. MacLean 

What’s your claim to fame? Here’s mine: 
on March 9th, I wasin the same room as Ashley 
Maclssac, Moist, | Mother Earth, Amanda 
Marshall, The Tragically Hip, and Celine Dion. 

Copps Coliseum was sold out to an ec- 
static multitude of Canadian music fans. CBC 
television was out in full force to bring this 
momentous ceremony to the nation. I strained 
my eyes trying to recognize the physical forms 
of our most prominent musicians taking their 
seats. I thought that I could vaguely pinpoint 
Shania Twain and Celine Dion. A hush fell on 
the crowd; the show was about to begin. Two 
pipers stood on the edge of the stage, holding 
their instruments in anticipation. They began 
to play with fierce intensity, and then, onto cen- 
ter stage bursts the energetic fiddle maestro, 
Ashley Maclssac. Ashley played a rousing ren- 
dition of “Hills of Glenorchy”, while dashing 
around the Coliseum in a fuzzy, black-and- 
white dalmation suit. Whata fantastic opening 
act! 

Jann Arden, one of Canada’s most talented 
musicians, wore the hat of host. She was char- 
ismatic and cordial, and despite the poorly writ- 
ten material chosen for the awards, comman- 
deered the ceremonies with ease. The Tragi- 
cally Hip garnered the most Junos. They won 
Album of the Year for Trouble at the Henhouse, 
Group of the Year, and Song Writers of the 
Year for “Ahead by a Century”. Bryan Adams 
won Male Vocalist of the Year. Female Vo- 
calist of the Year went to Celine Dion. Alanis 
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Morissette, although not able to attend the 
awards, won Single of the Year for her smash 
hit, “Ironic”. In the country music division, 
Paul Brandt walked away with the Country 
Male Vocalist of the Year award. Shania Twain 
was again a favorite, winning Country Female 
Vocalist of the Year. An International Achieve- 
ment Award was introduced for the first time 
by the Canadian Academy of Recording Arts 
and Sciences. Alanis Morissette, Celine Dion, 
and Shania Twain were the honoured recipi- 
ents of this new award. These three female 
performers have made music history in 1996. 
Alanis Morissette is the only Canadian musi- 
cian to exceed two-million in domestic sales. 
Celine Dion has sold forty-million copies of 
her albums. The best-selling album by a fe- 
male country artist in 1996 was The Woman in 
Me by Shania Twain. 

Other highlights of the evening included 
a wild, alternative performance by I Mother 
Earth. Moist awed the crowd with a smooth, 
tailored rendering of “Gasoline”. The Coliseum 
swayed to the jazzy sounds of Boss Brass, and 
five such jazz artists were inducted into the Ca- 
nadian Music Hall of Fame. The fortuitous 
inductees were Moe Koffman, Gil Evans, 
Maynard Ferguson, Lenny Breau, and Rob 
McConnell. 

The evening rolled to a satisfying finale. 
Canada could look forward to a prosperous 
musical future. And I could boast to my friends 
about having been at the 1997 Junos.* 


hen will it end? 


babies, the angry rioting and retalia- 
tion all prevent anyone from cel- 
ebrating once again this year. For 
the second year in a row, a suicide 
bomber has struck on the eve of 
Purim. They said we were going to 
have peace now, They said that we 
would work together to prevent vio- 
lence. They said no one else would haye to 
die. Tell that to the families of those that are 
rotting in their graves today, Tell that to the 
hospitalized baby that will grow up without 
her mother, Tell that to the father who grieves 
the loss of his wife while agonizing over the 
pain of his child. Above all, someone please 
tell that to those young Muslim men who are 
senselessly throwing their lives away to wreak 
vengeance on people who have never hurt 


couple to actually go 
my father feel com- 


“Shine” Tour 


by Corina I. MacLean 

Scott Hicks’ film, “Shine” blew me away. 
It is based on the true story of the Australian 
concert pianist, David Helfgott. David was a 
piano prodigy who studied at the Royal Col- 
lege of Music. However, in 1970, Helfgott 
suffered a mental breakdown which led to 
years of treatment, and cut his musical 
endeavours short. The film goes on to dis- 
play the triumph of the human spirit, as David 
rallies back into the world of professional 
music again. Australian actor Geoffrey Rush 
Captivated audiences by capturing the essence 
of David Helfgott. He adopted the pianist’s 
shuffling gait and incoherent ramblings, and 
brought them to the silver screen. 

Naturally, my curiosity was piqued when 
[ read that David Helfgott was performing on 
March 14th at Roy Thomson Hall, Toronto. 
Was the film a truthful depiction of David 
Helfgott? Can David play the Rach 3 and “The 
Flight of the Bumble Bee” as fantastically as in 
the movie? A friend and I purchased tickets 
for the concert on March 14th. I was able to 
read a few, brief reviews prior to Helfgott’s per- 
formance. Expecting good reports, | was rather 
perturbed to read that the critics were brushing 
the concert off as “hype” and a “freak show”. 
Surely, David Helfgott was mentally healthy 
enough to execute a piano recital, and those 
paying were not paying to see a “freak show”. 

The evening of the concert came at last, 
and | found myself in Roy Thomson Hall with 
numerous other music appreciators, awaiting 
the appearance of David Helfgott. Two min- 
utes before the doors opened, an annoucement 
came over the public address system stating 


that the scheduled musical program would not 
be performed, and that a list of the musical 
pieces which David had opted to perform in- 
stead, was available from the ushers. Was this 
the subtle beginning of the “hype”? I didn’t 
know. However, the pieces played were as 
follows: Andante & Rondo, Capriccioso in E 
minor by Mendelssohn; Prelude in C minor, 
Opus #2, Prelude in G minor, Opus #32 by 
Rachmaninov; Ballad in B minor by Chopin; 
Concert Etude #3, “Un Sospiro”, Hungarian 
Rhapsody #2 by Liszt, and the Waldstein So- 
nata, Opus 53 by Beethoven. The house lights 
were brought down, and a quirky-looking, 
fragile Helfgott zipped out to center stage and 
stood in front of the piano. A welcoming ap- 
plause sounded, and Helfgott made a few, wig- 
gly bows to acknowlege the audience. He then 
slid into his seat at the piano, waited for the 
assembly to calm, and began to play. David 
greeted the piano keys with three different 
speeds: floating, fluttering, and flying. He did 
everything from the gentle tapping of the keys 
to the fierce pounding of them. [ got the im- 
pression that for Helfgott, playing comes natu- 
rally. He seems to shake the notes out of his 
sleeve, effortlessly. Helfgott also hums while 
he plays. The humming is barely discernible 
during the performance. At the close of the 
recital, Helfgott received a standing ovation. 
He is a crowd-pleaser, and returned to the pi- 
ano for three encores, one of which was “The 
Flight of the Bumble Bee” -- and yes, it was 
as good as the film version. If you ever get 
the opportunity to attend one of Mr. Helfgott’s 
concerts, by all means, go! He is a delight to 
see and hear, not a “freak show”. 


graduate school! 


Ts it just you, or has the world become 
more complicated in the last hundred years? 
And to add to the complications, it's time for 


Phone: 416-979-233] 


At Toronto’s Institute for Christian Studies 
our students and faculty come face to face with 
the new and profoundly challenging ideas of our 
times in areas of study such as philosophical 
theology, history of philosophy, biblical studies, 
science and technology, political theory, 
systematic theology, education and worldview. 


For more information contact: Wanda Coffey-Bailey, 
Director of Student Services, 229 College Street, 
Toronto, Ontario, CANADA 

Fax: 416-979-2332 
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by Kevin VanGeel 

That’s a question I cannot answer since 
I do not know what my future holds. To an- 
swer this question, we first listened to the 
words of Peter Schuurman. After three years 
at Redeemer, a year at Calvin, and two at 
Queen’s University, he found himself in a 
telemarketing position. Following seven 
years of schooling, a Master’s degree in so- 
ciology, and eight months of telemarketing, 
he realized something had to change. 

As the chaplain for Brock University, 
he acknowledges the hardships and struggles 
he endured to get where he is today. He re- 
alizes that Redeemer was a strong founda- 
tion to start with. As he moved on to Queen’s, 
he began to see more of the world he previ- 
ously hadn't had a chance to experience. 

“Queen’s helped spare me a life of 


ollege News 


naivety,” Schuurman revealed, “About one 
third of my class was either lesbian or gay. I 
never would have noticed that here [Re- 
deemer].” 

Student Derek Bouma agreed with the 
alumni’s statements. “It’s time we get off 
our arses.” He brought to the panelists’ at- 
tention the fact that some people grew up in 
a Christian grade school, went to a Christian 
high school, attended a Christian college or 
university and went on to a job in a church 
or Christian school. 

Student Rick Bruinsma, another mem- 
ber of the panel, concurred with Mr. Bouma. 
He stated the importance of attending a Chris- 
tian institution during the later years of one’s 
education. In the later stages of one’s life, 
one tends to experience less stress from peers 
o family. During the younger years, a 


The . Junior Gala 


by Mike Zwiep 

President Cooper and the band, 
Lochlan’s Farm, officiated the event of the 
semester, Wednesday, March 18, when all 
third year Redeemer students were invited 
to a special reception at the Old Mill res- 
taurant. The evening, entitled ‘The Junior 
Gala’, was hosted by Student Senate Vice 
President, Tim Zuidema and Intramural Co- 
ordinator, Cliffe Hodgkinson. 

“It was just a matter of time before 
something like this would be organized.” 
declared Dr. Cooper, remarking that the 
third year of studies was probably the most 
significant time while at Redeemer. 

“This event will set a precedent for third 
year classes to come,” added the president. 

Third year students were greeted in the 


(continued from page 12) 

quality or reality or power by which life 
can be complete?” But people don’t seem 
to look to the traditional church for an- 
swers--is it because the traditional church 
has adopted a policy of silence, is it lick- 
ing its wounds? There is a revived inter- 
est in religion but it is in a noncommittal 
mode. The churches do not seem to know 
how to deal with this new situation, 
Therefore, a new paradigm of mission- 
ary encounter with culture is a priority 
for Christianity. 

Dr. Van Butselaar says that his orga- 
nization still has more trouble within the 
church than outside. Many church leaders 
still seem to believe that they own the 
church and are reluctant to share. But im- 
migrant churches are blossoming in Hol- 
land, especially in poverty-stricken areas 
and in major cities. These immigrant 
churches can teach the resident churches 
what the church is -- not a private posses- 
sion. Dr. Van Butselaar stated that the point 


entrance of the Old Mill Restaurant, referred 
to the coat check, and then escorted to pri- 
vately reserved room featuring a desert buf- 
fet, fresh fruit and non-acholic beverages. 

“This has really bonded us as a third 
year Class,” said Tim Zuidema. “I’m happy 
that this worked out so well.” 

Following some memorable anecdotes 
by President Cooper, and a session of group 
photos, the band, Lochlan’s Farm, took to 
the stage, performing a few of their favourite 
sets. 

“With a great view, good music and 
nice friends like these, what more could a 
third year ask for.” replied Art Major, Mark 
Watts, as the evening came to aclose. An 
enlarged group photo of the evening will 
be made available through Tim Zuidema.* 


strong family life can guide your growth. 

Panelist James Payton also echoed the 
thoughts of those before him. He recalled 
what he aptly named, in his terms, a tragedy. 
The members of a church he was attending 
were encouraged to invite a non-Christian to 
attend an upcoming service. Some people 
could not think of a single person. 

Dr. Payton also noted the benefits of an 
education based in the liberal arts. The hu- 
man abilities and skills learned are more ben- 
eficial than any other university degree one 
can obtain. Dr. Payton noted that a degree is 
not always a ticket to a job, but a crash course 
in humanity. The leaders of the future are 
those who have learned to learn. 

As the night progressed, it was clear to 
see there would be no great debate, no big 
disagreements. John Bowen agreed with 
everything already spoken, and added some 


schooling at exclusively secular institutions. 
He referred specifically to the increase in 
openness to spirituality but not to religion. 
In the 60’s, people admitted and even pro- 
claimed Jesus to be a great person, but ques- 
tioned the actual belief of God’s existence. 
Today, people express their belief in God, 
but deny the existence of Jesus Christ. Mr. 
Bowen, a representative of the Inter Varsity 
Christian Fellowship, admitted to the fact that 
he was the only panelist who was not at one 
time or another a student or member of the 
faculty or staff. 

How would | answer the question: 
“How is Redeemer preparing you for your 
future?” The general consensus was that 
Redeemer is working to make you a better 
person overall. The liberal arts degree is the 
best way to train you to be a whole person.* 


The Trip Back 
Won't Be As Long 


by Kevin VanGee/ 

“To the top!” are the words you will 
hear from Christopher Robertson if you 
see him between now and next Decem- 
ber or early January. Mr. Robertson is 
currently on his way to biking from the 
most southerly location in Canada to the 
farthest point north. 

Beginning in Point Pelee on March 
Ist, he plans to travel east to Toronto, 
taking his time through Southern 
Ontario, north past the Great Lakes, 
through to Winnepeg, east to Saskatoon 
and Edmonton, on to Dawson Creek, 
north again to Whitehorse, and finally 
through Inuvik on his way to 
Tuktoyaktuk in the Northwest Territo- 
ries. During the 6,520 kilometer jour- 
ney, he plans on spreading unity among 
Canadians, and hopes to spread the good 
news of the Gospel. 

On Tuesday, March 25th, he stopped 
here at Redeemer College to give a brief 
speech about his goal. By promoting 
kindness and neighbourly actions, he 
hopes to reach out to the young people 
across Canada. Mr. Robertson used the 
example of the Good Samaritan in his 
oration to illustrate the way we can help 
both our Christian and non-Christian 
brothers and sisters every day. 

By lodging in the homes of willing 
townspeople across Canada, stopping for 


Spicy Adventures 


of difference between western culture and im- 
migrants is perspectival. Western secular 
culture is entrenched in the belief that there 
is no God, and the non-West begins with the 
belief that there can be no disbelief in God. 
Guilt has effectively paralyzed the European 
church. Maybe the immigrant church can 
restore faith by convincing the resident Chris- 
tians that Christ also took human guilt with 
Him on the cross. Immigrant Christians can 
teach resident Christians how to be mission- 
aries in their own land. 

On June 6, we went to Baambrugge to 
meet with Rev. Hans Schouten, a retired 
GKN minister. He isa wonderful man with 
deep insights into western culture and Chris- 
tianity. | have never seen a home so full of 
books; he must own thousands and thou- 
sands and has read them all. Even more re- 
markable is that he remembers what the 
content of all of them is. He talked about 
how Christians could go about professing 
Christ in our time and culture. Christians, 


he said, must remember that the gospel was 
given ina certain time and culture. The task 
of modern theologians is to translate that 
gospel into a culturally relevant understand- 
ing of the truth expressed in the gospel. 

Rey. Schouten then took us through a 
short expose of developing European cul- 
ture and the increasing faith in human ra- 
tionality. Then came World War 1, depres- 
sions, despair, Nazism, racism, nationalism, 
World War 2, the holocaust. The world 
plunged into bewilderment and loss of hope 
in the future. No one knew where to look 
for answers, because faith in Christianity 
also dwindled away. The modern world is 
the exact opposite from the world of the first 
Pentecost; now it is like the Tower of Ba- 
bel: people have lost the ability to commu- 
nicate about human experience. People re- 
strict themselves to the particulars of their 
own lives and do not look for the central 
focus of life -- the One who designs and 
holds everything together. 


breakfast or coffee at local diners, and 
speaking at town hall meetings, educa- 
tional institutions of all levels, and any 
other special functions, he intends to en- 
lighten anyone he comes into personal 
contact with. 

Over the first three weeks of his trip, 
he has already experienced the benevo- 
lence of God. While stopping for break- 
fast at a trusty truckstop, the manager of 
the gas bar generously paid for his meal. 
He had seen Mr. Robertson on T.V., read 
his story in the paper, and enthusiasti- 
cally approved of what he was trying to 
do. 

He has also made somewhat of a his- 
torical discovery while in Beachville, 
Ontario. Not only are Canadians respon- 
sible for the invention of basketball and 
the expansion and development of 
hockey, but we also have the privelege of 
declaring our country as the first to play 
a professional baseball game. The sign is 
proudly posted as you enter the town with 
the date, 1838, stated clearly next to it. 

Mr. Robertson asks that you pray for 
safety, good weather, and an enjoyable 
and beneficial trip for himself as he tray- 
els. I also pray that the Lord will be with 
the pilot of the plane he will embark on 
for his return journey to Southern Ontario 
and his home on Hamilton Mountain 
early next year. God bless you, Chris.* 


Christians, he said, must remember 
that we cannot really know someone if 
we do not live with them. It is the same 
with God. Jesus became one with us also 
so we could live with Him. To illustrate 
this better, he used the analogy of a bar- 
rel of wine, We can see it, we can smell 
it, but it is when we taste it that we really 
know what wine is. Taste gives us knowl- 
edge of the quality of wine. 

Living in a culture with many com- 
peting voices and many religious groups 
claiming to have truth can be difficult. But 
Christians must remember and explain 
that Christianity is unique because it is 
only in Christianity among all the world — 
religions that God became one of us -- a 
human being. That is the message of hope 
Christians must bring toa despairing gen- 


eration. A message to be comieucsuatiaset 
for our time, our culture, in our langua; 


We are called to be fearless missionaries q 
in God’s world, Let'sdo 90. 
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Have you ever wondered ... 
what you were going to write to 
fill up an editorial column after 
you've figured out the first four 
words of the sentence? | titled it 
“The Doctor Is In” because ... well, 
to tell you the truth, I don’t know. 
1 don’t know if this is meant to be 
funny or serious. Really, it’s just a chance 
for Dave “Kev-en-do-you-have-an-article- 
for-me?” Koudys to have the month off. 
Yes, Dave, I’ve got something for you. In 
fact, I’ve got something for everyone. 

It’s a bit of advice really. Check out 
the rest of the CROWN. How do you like 
it? What do you think? I’m going to go out 
on a limb here and ask for your response -- 
over e-mail, ICM, the telephone (X325). 
Leave a message for me, and I promise | 
will write at least a one-hundred word per- 
sonal response to every single person who 
contacts me with a serious reply. 

“How can he do that?” you may say to 
yourself. “He'll never have to time to write 
everyone.” I am confident that I will re- 
ceive no more than five “Letters to the As- 
sistant Editor.” I hope you will prove me 
wrong. I am interested in what everyone 
has to say and encourage you to write it 
down and drop it off. 

I would also like to thank everyone who 
has come by to check out the CROWN in its 
new digs. Thank you for making us feel at 


Letter to the Editor 


Letter to the Editor 

I am writing in response to Wendy 
Willmore’s article: Redeemer Students: Self- 
ishly Refusing to Give Life. First of all, I 
think she should have entitled her article 
differently. She has caused people to dis- 
agree with her simply by reading your title. 
I read the article because I was upset with 
the title. I suspect some people would have 
skipped it. I think she have made some se- 
rious accusations that she had only thought 
out in part. 

I have given blood once in the six years 
I have been at Redeemer College. It is not 
because I am “selfish” or that I don’t care 
about anyone else’s life. I do care about 
life, of course I do! But the one time I gave 
blood was very hard for me. In her article 
she has taken several common reasons for 
not giving blood and made them sound as 
though they are simply unacceptable ex- 
cuses. I think she may be right in part; some- 
times these are excuses, but not always. | 
really do have a fear of giving blood. I don’t 
know why -- | am not grossed out by blood 
or anything like that -- but I get very sick 
when the idea of someone removing my 
blood via a needle becomes reality. 

Wendy, you said that you had a sneak- 
ing suspicion that many of these reasons 
went much deeper than simply having no 
time or fear of needles. Why, then, didn’t 
you follow up on that comment? Take me, 
for example: the reason is deeper, I have a 
phobia of some sort, one that is difficult to 
overcome. Others might have questions 
about whether their blood is acceptable, for 
whatever reason. It is possible that some 
people (even here at Redeemer) have taken 
part in “high risk” lifestyles. And what 
about the reason, “I have no time?” It can 
be valid. Yes it takes 30 minutes to give 
blood, but, what about after you give it? 
There is an amount of time afterward where 
you are a bit weaker and light- headed. For 
some, this period is much longer than per- 

itis for you. What if there is a basket- 

tournament that day? The whole team 


would be advised not to give blood, 
wouldn't they? Redeemer has many dif- 


a Ta 


Expatiate 
The Doctor Is In 


Kevin VanGeel 


Assistant Editor 


home and for dropping by to cheer us up. 

So, now that I’ve b-s’d my way to 274 
words and 1055 characters, I guess I should 
get down to point. The title of my assistant 
editorial “The Doctor Is In” means ... 
drumroll please ... exactly what it says, | 
guess. Every Tuesday, you can make an 
appointment to speak to the doctor right here 
on campus. Can’t borrow a car, or find a 
ride? Your motor vehicle is not running? 
Don’t worry. Make the short irip over to 
the athletics pod and talk to him there. Don’t 
forget your Health card, and please set up 
an appointment before stopping by. 

Now that you've gotten this far, I know 
that only the really dedicated readers will 
still be with me. You may be thinking, 
“What more has this guy got to say? Who 
is he anyways? I’m going to memorize that 
picture of him and remember to shun him 
the next time I see him in the hall and he 
says “Hi,” or smiles and nods his head at 
me.” 

Who do | think I am? | don’t really 


know, but I can say that Dave has given me 


ferent sports teams, so it is likely that at least 
one has a game or a practise that day. Sup- 
pose you have a mid-term that afternoon? I 
wouldn't give blood before a test, would 
you? What if you are sick, or are suscep- 
tible to the flu and colds? I wouldn’t advise 
giving blood in the middle of winter for 
those people. There are reasons why people 
don’t give blood, REAL reasons. 

I don’t think you have the right to ac- 
cuse me of making up excuses or not giv- 
ing someone a chance to meet Christ. I think 
you step way out of line when you start to 
make accusations like that, and you have 
done just that. Furthermore, you have also 
quoted scripture in a way that makes it seem 
like propaganda, not to mention out of con- 
text. Maybe you should read Revelation 
22:18-19, before you make such quotes. It 
is obvious, Wendy, that you feel strongly 
about giving blood, and you have raised 
some important questions, but perhaps you 
should seek to find out why people really 
don’t give blood before you get angry with 
them. 

Richard Tomlin® 
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this space to write an editorial, and I’m go- 
ing to take advantage of it. Who knows, 
maybe in two years you will see my name 
on the second page a lot higher and larger 
than you normally would. In other words, 
it could be posted below a picture of myself 
and above the word, “Editor.” 

So, to finally get serious and finish off 
this editorial, I’m going to state my inten- 
tions -- which have become a lot clearer, at 
least to myself, now that I have progressed 
down this computer screen. | am nota love 


Tuesday, April 1 


doctor or medical doctor, but the CROWN 
doctor. I am here to heal any problems you 
may have with your Redeemer student pub- 
lished paper. So, I would just like to reiter- 
ate my request for feedback on this issue of 
the CROWN. I will do my best to calm your 
fears and answer your problems 

Thank you 

In God’s Service, 

Kevin VanGeel 

P.S. The number count has now hit 615 
words and 2427 characters.* 


Refusing to let the CLOWN oe... 
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The CROWN 
c/o Redeemer College 
777 Highway #53 East 
Ancaster, Ontario 
LOK 1J4 
(905) 648-2131 ext. 291 
crown(@redeemer.on.ca 
The opinions expressed in this 
paper are not necessarily those of 
Redeemer College's student body, * 
faculty, or administration. 
The CROWN is published 13 times 
per academic year. It is funded by the 


students of Redeemer College and by 
advertising. 
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Letters to the editor may sent to 
the address shown left, mailed on 
campus via Redeemer's intra- 
campus mail (ICM), emailed to 
“crown@redeemer.on.ca" or slipped 
under the door of the CROWN office 
(room 251). 

Letters to the editor may be edited 
for brevity and clarity and will be 
printed as space permits. Anony- 
mous submissions will not be pub- 
lished. Submissions for the next 
issue must be received by March 24, 
1997 at 6:00 p.m.. 

Subscription enquiries may be 
addressed to the CROWN 

Spelling slips and grammatical 
gaffs are purposely placed for the 
perfectionist to point out. 

The CROWN is published by 
students but is dedicated to the entire 
Redeemer College community. 
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by George Holthof 

The last issue of the CROWN carried 
the second of my articles about some of the 
experiences my wife Tena and | enjoyed 
while in Holland last May and June. In that 
article, | gave you some impressions | re- 
ceived from the course on Mission in West- 
ern Culture | took in Amsterdam. In this 
article, | wish to share a few of the high- 
lights of the course with you. Part of the 
course involved examining the situation of 
the church in the Netherlands. To do this, 
the class went on several excursions to lis- 
ten and interact with people involved with 
the Dutch churches. These people have sig- 
nificant insights into the place of Christian- 
ity in Western culture (and beyond) today. 
| am very appreciative of the wisdom they 
imparted to our class. 

On June 3rd, we went to Utrecht to meet 
Rev. Rob Van Essen of the Dutch Reformed 
Church. He sees, as part of the problem, a 
serious decline in spirituality and lack of 
prayer as major factors contributing to the 
decline of Christianity in Holland. The 
church, looked at individual 
freedoms and the secularization of society 
much too optimistically. The church saw 
them as virtues instead of potential prob- 
lems. What happened was that, as secular- 
ization took hold, the church voluntarily 
withdrew from impacting and interacting 
with society due to its theology of secular- 
ization. 

As an example, Rev. Van Essen told 
us about the situation in the Amsterdam 
church where he had served for sixteen 
years after becoming a pastor. When he first 
arrived there as pastor, the church had sev- 
eral thousand members, but sixteen years 
later, the membership had dwindled to less 
than one thousand. This, he said, was in- 
dicative of what the church in Holland was 
experiencing all over. I’ ll never forget what 
he said about this: “I no longer believe in 
church growth.” What he meant was that 
the ideal of increasing numerically in mem- 
bership is the wrong view; that view does 
not indicate growth -- only numbers. The 
remnant that remained in his church was 
growing spiritually, which is real growth, 
and now was enabled to accomplish great 
things for the Kingdom in the heart of 
Amsterdam. 

The question of why so many people 
are leaving the church in Holland is a com- 
plicated one. Part of the answer is because 
the secularization of society has caused the 
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church to become isolated in society.,In 
other words, the church is just one of many 
organizations in society. Rev. Van Essen 
attributes one of the primary reasons for the 


decline of Christianity to the impact of 


“post-war theology”. European Christians 
have developed a sense of guilt and serious 
questions of “God after Auschwitz” -- how 
could things like that be possible in “Chris- 
tian Europe”? The European psyche lost its 
naivete about its Christian identity and re- 
lationship with God. Because of all of this, 
the Bible has become increasingly difficult 
to translate and explain effectively without 
losing its content in a spiritually suspicious 
culture. Church members find it increas- 
ingly:hard to speak about faith in a cultur- 
ally relevant way. However, Rev. Van Essen 
says that now there is reason for hope, and 
that there are signs that people in Holland 
and Europe are hungering and are deeply 
curious about spirituality. Christians are 
once again engaging society in limited mis- 
sionary and diaconal projects in the cities, 
and there is significant small group growth 
within churches. 

In the afternoon of the same day, the 
class went to the University of Utrecht. 
There, we met with Dr. Jan Jongeneel who 
is Chair of Missiology and Theology and 
Prof. Goheen’s doctoral studies advisor. Dr. 
Jongeneel gave us a lecture in which he 
explained the importance of understanding 
the history of Corpus Christianum. We can- 
not understand ourselves if we do not know 
where we came from, nor if we do not un- 
derstand the forces that have shaped us. 
History tells us how we arrived in the present 
situation. History shows us that Christian- 
ity has gone through three stages: 1) the pre- 
Christian orientation to society, 2) the era 
when Christianity was the focus of power, 
and 3) the present state of post-Christian- 
ity. Now the gospel has been given the op- 
portunity to restore the role of the church to 


that of its early days, to return to the task of 


the early church -- bringing the gospel to 
an unbelieving society. To illustrate the de- 
cline of Christianity in Holland, Dr. 
Jongeneel told us that statistically less than 
50% of the Dutch people are baptized, and 
that number is possibly less than 10% in 
Amsterdam. However, he reminded us, the 
Holy Spirit is not a pessimist. Because 
Christianity is in a position of being returned 
to its early roots, there is great reason to have 
hope. 
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Dr. Jongeneel identified three problems 
that arose since 1789 with the beginnings 
of separation of church and state in Europe. 
The first is the decline of spirituality and 
prayer, the second is the question of what is 
the church, and the third is the relationship 
of the gospel and culture. Like Rev. Van 
Essen, he stated that prayer is virtually non- 
existent in the West, and prayer is essential 
for Christians if they wish to survive in the 
modern world. One of the most significant 
things Dr. Jongeneel said was that Chris- 
tians must be people of the present, oriented 
to the future, and no longer dressed in the 
traditional clothes of European Corpus 
Christianum. Christians must recognize the 
“all nations” aspect of Christianity today. 
Only then can Christians together effec- 
tively present the gospel to society. 

On June 4, we went to visit Dr. Jan Van 
Butselaar of the Netherlands Missionary 
Council. This is the central Protestant mis- 
sionary organization for all of Holland. He 
began by telling us about a report of a study 
done of the years 1966-1991. This report 
brought home the fact that increasing secu- 
larization and rapid church decline were 
hand in hand. Shortly after that report came 
out the Christian Democratic Party lost the 
last election after holding power for about 
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100 years, and it only garnered about 25% 
of the vote. 

This, said Dr. Van Butselaar, is prob- 
ably a good thing because 100 years of 
power created a sense of arrogance. In 1993 
another report indicated that only 16% of 
Hollanders were regular church attendees, 
and this included all faith groups including 
Muslims. The churches have had great dif- 
ficulty accepting the findings of this report 
and have become even more introverted. 
There is now renewed interest in church re- 
unification. I believe we in North America 
can learn a great lesson from this. In Hol- 
land, the marginalized church is being 
forced to work at coming together; past dif- 
ferences can no longer be perpetuated be- 
cause they only serve to weaken an already 
weak church. 

Dr. Van Butselaar wonders if secular- 
ization has reached its climax. The grow- 
ing interest in spirituality in Holland indi- 
cates that people realize that the self, which 
is the norm in secular society, is no longer a 
self sustaining ideology. The collapse of the 
Soviet Union, the crumbling of the Berlin 
Wall, war in Bosnia and Croatia, cracks in 
the social welfare and economic states, are 


making people wonder if there is “another 
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